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portant to be postponed. I will take a Span-
ish book and we will read, if you wish. You
have not said if you would pay for my les-
sons. The time not spent in telling what
you call silly things seems to me to be so
badly spent that I ought at least to earn
something. Could I not give you Spanish
lessons at your house? I would call myself
Don Furlano and would have a letter of in-
troduction to you from one of your friends
who would describe me as a victim of Espar-
tero's tyranny.

I am beginning to find unbearable our de-
pendence on sunlight and rain. You prom-
ise often to invent something. You pretend
to goverrf, but in truth you do your work
badly. I can judge only imperfectly your
possibilities and your impossibilities. If
you meditated on the petty problem of our
seeing each other as often as possible you
would do a good act. I have many other
things to tell you, but I should have to re-
call our quarrel, and I should like to annihi-
late the memory of it. Good-by. Think
of your statue and animate it without tor-
menting it* read my
